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C1JJL:-5 A
DIA IS REFRIGERn:-:'II. 


J. IL Nca 


In die Co Jii;ïl. 
Om,l. Fid. Dif. 
186 5. 



S 1. 


G E H 0 
 T I "C S. 



TESU, 
L\InA-l anI near to death, 
And Thou art calling nlC; I know it now. 
::; ot hy the token of thi
 faltcring breath, 
Thi:5 chill at heart. this daJnpnes
 on my 1>1'0\\',- 
(Jesu, havc I1101'CY! 1Iary, pray for IHO !) 

Ti
 thi
 new feeling, never felt before, 
(Bo ,vith nle, Lord, in my extrenlity 
) 
fl'hat I aIn going, that I :11n no Dlore. 
'1'i
 thi
 strange innel'lllost abandonnlent. 
(Lover of soul
! groat God! I look to Thee,) 
Thi
 emptying out of each conRtituent 
.Awl natural force, by which I con10 to be. 
Pray for DIe, 0 Iny frienùs; a visitant 
1:-: kDQl..
king hi
 dire SUnl11101ls at DIY 
lt)ol': 



f. 


TIlE DREAJI OF GEROJYTIUS. 


The like of ",11onl, to scare nle and to daunt, 
Has never, never come to me before; 
'Tis death,-O loving friends, your praYdrs! -'tis 
he ! . . . 
As though n1Y very being had given way, 
As though I was no nlore a substance now, 
And could fall back on nought to be my stay, 
(Help, loving Lord! Thou n1Y sole Refuge, Thou,) 
And turn no whither, but must needs decay 
And drop frODl out this universal frame 
Into that shapeless, scopeless, blank abyss, 
That utter nothingness, of which I came: 
This is it that has COBle to pass in me ; 
o horror! this it is, my dearest, this; 
So pray for nle, my friends, who have not strength to 
pray. 


ASSISTAXTS. 


ICyrie eleïson, Christe eleïson Kyrie eleïson. 
Holy l\Iary, pray for hiIn. 
All holy Angels, pra:r for hiIn. 



THE DREAJI OF GERO
YTIUS. 


Choirs of the righteou
, pray for hÎ1u. 
Holy Abraham, pray for hinl. 
St. John Baptist, St. Joseph, pray for hinl. 
St. Peter, St. Paul, St. Andrew, St. John, 
All Apostles, all Evangelists, pray for hitn. 
All holy Disciples of the Lord, pray for him. 
AU holy Innocent
, pray for hiDl. 
All holy 
Iartyrs, all holy Confessor:-;, 
An holy Hermits, all holy YirginR, 
All ye Saints of God, pray for hinl. 


GEROXTlrs. 


Rouse thee, nlY fainting soul, and play the nlan ; 
And through 
uch waning 
p:Ul 
Of life and thought as still has tu be trod, 
Prepare to meet thy God. 
_, nel while the stornl of that bewildcl'Il1Cnt 
Is for a. sea-son spent, 
_ind, ere afresh the ruin on thee fall, 
Use well the interval. 


7 
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TIlE DRE_L11 OF GERO_'-TIUS. 


A
SI
T.\ XT
. 


Be nIcrcifnl, hc gl acious; spare hinl, LOl: L 
Be n1ercÏful, be gracious; Lord, deliver hint. 
Fr0111 the 
in:-; that are pa
t ; 
Fronl Thy frown and Thine irc ; 
}'ronl the peril
 of dying; 
Fronl any complying 
YÇith 
in, or denyin 6 ' 
His God, or relying 
On :::elf, at the last; 
Fronl the nethermo:.:t fire; 
Fronl all that is eyil ; 
Fron1 power of the devil ; 
Thy scrvant deliver, 
For onco ana for ever. 


By Thy birth, and hy Thy Cro
s) 
Rescue hin1 fro In e)Hlle
s lo

 ; 
By Thy death and burial, 
Save hill1 frorn a final fall ; 



THE DREAi'I OF GERO_\
TIUS. 


By Thy rising fronl the tOlllb, 
By Thy mounting up above, 
By the Spirit's gracious love, 
Save hinl in the day of dOOlU. 


GERONTIUS. 


Sanctus forti:;, Sanctus Deus, 
De profundis oro te, 
l\Iiserere, Judex meus, 
Parce nlihi, Domine. 
Firnlly I believe and truly 
God is Three, and God i
 One; 
Ånd I next acknowledge duly 
I\Ianhood taken by the 
on. 
And I trust and hope nlost fully 
In that l\Ianhood crucified; 
And each thought awl deed unruly 
Do to death, as He ha
 diCtl. 
Simply to I-Iis grace and wholly 
Light and life anfl !"'treng-th belong 


:) 
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And I love, suprmncly, solely, 
Him the holy, lIinl tllC strong. 
Hanctus fortiR, Sanctus Deus) 
De profundis oro te) 
l\Iiserere, Judex nleus, 
I \l.rce nlÏhi, Don1Ïne. 
And I 1101(1 in veneration, 
1'01' the love of Hin1 alone, 
Il01y (
hurch, a
 IIis ereation, 
.A nd her teachingR, as His own. 
.A nd I takc with joy whatever 
X ow besct
 nle, p:tin or fear, 
_\nd with a 
trong will I Rever 
...\ll the tie::; which Lina D1C here. 
_\doration aye be given, 
\Yith and through the angelic host:i 
To the God of earth and heaven, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

allctus fortis, Sanctus Deus, 
De llrofundis oro te, 



THE DRE..J.l/1 OF GERO_\-TIUS. :II 


J\Iberere, Judex Dleu:;, 
:l\Iortis in discrinline. 


I can no more; for now it comes again, 
That sense of ruin, which is 'worse than pain, 
That nlasterful negation and collapse 
Of all that makes nle man; as though I bent. 
Over the dizzy brink 
Of sonlC sheer infinite dc:-:cent ; 
Or worsc, as though 
Down, down for ever I was falling through 
The solid framework of created things, 
And needs must siDk and 8ink 
Into the vast abyss. And, crueller still, 
A fierce and restless fright begins to till 
The mansion of my soul. And, \Yor
c and worse l 
Some bodily forrn of ill 
Floats on the wind, with many a loathsome curse 
Tainting the hallowed air, and laughs, and flaps 
I ts hideous wings, 
And makes Ine wild with horror and dismay. 
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o J csu, hclp! pray for me, JUary, pray! 
Somo Angel, J esu! such as canle to Thce 
In Thine own ngony. . . . 
l\Iary, pray for Inc. Joseph, pray for me. 

\Iary, pray for l11e. 


......\..SSISTANTS. 


Rescue hiln, 0 Lord, in this his evil hour, 
.As of old so nUlny by Thy gracious power :--(Amell.) 
Enoch and Elias fronl the common doon1 ; (Amen.) 
Koe frolll the wators in a saving home; (Anlen.) 
Abrahalll fronl th' abounding guilt of IIeathenesse; 
(An1en. ) 
.Tob frOl11 all his nnl1tiform and fell diRtress; (Amen.) 
T saac, when his father's knife was raised to slay; 
(Amen. ) 
Lot fronl burning Sodonl on its judgment-day; (Amen.) 
1\Io
es fron) the land of bondage and despair; (Amen.) 
Daniel frOlll the hungry lions in their lair; (Amen.) 
And the Childrcn Three amid the furnace-flame; 
(Anlen. ) 



TilL DRE_Ll/ OF GERO:-"-T/US. 


I.... 
-"'I 


Cha
to Susanna fr01u tho 
'landcr and the 
hame; 
(Anlen. ) 
David fronl Golia and the wra.th of Sanl; (Aulen.) 
And the two Apostles fl"0111 thoir pl'i:-:on-thl'alJ ; (Arnen.) 
Thecla from her torment:'); (Aluen.) 
--so, to show Thy power, 
Hescue this Thy servant in his evil honr. 


GEROXTIrs. 

 ovis:5ima hora est; and I fain would sleep, 
The pain has wearied Dle. . . . Into thy hand
, 
o Lord, into thy han(1..:. . 


THE PRIE
T. 
Proficiscere, anima Chri:;t.iana, de hoc n1undo ! 
Go forth upon thy journey, Christian soul! 
Go from this world! Go, in the N an1e of God 
The Onlnipotent Father, who created thee! 
Go, in the X anle of J esns Chl'if.:t, our Lord, 
Son of the Living God, who bled for thee! 
Go, in the Name of the Holy Spirit, who 
Hath been poured out on thee! 00, in the name 
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Of Angels and Archangels; in the narno 
Of FJ.'hrones and Donlinations; in the nan1e 
Of Princedol1l::) and of Powers; and in tho name 
Of CherubiIn and Seraphinl, go forth! 
Go, in the n3nle of Patriarchs and Prophets; 
And of Apostles and Evangolist
, 
Of J\Iartyrs and Confessors; in the name 
Of holy rvlonks and Hennits; in the nanle 
Of holy Virgins; and all SaintR of God, 
Both nlen and wonlen, go! Go on thy cour
e; 
And nlay thy place to-day be found in peace, 
And nlay thy dwelling he the Holy l\Iount 
Of Sion :-through the Sanle, 
hrough Christ, our Lord. 



 2. 
SOUL OF GEROX'l'IUS. 
I went to Rloep; and now I anl refreshed. 
A strange refroshn1ent: for I feel in me 
An inexpressive ligbtne
s, and a sense 
Of freedonl, as I were at length myself, 
And ne'or had beon before. How still it is ! 



TEIE DRE
lJI OF GEROYTIUS. 


IS 


I he!tr no nlore the busy beat of tÏ1ne, 
No, nor niy fluttering hreath, nor ::;truggling pulse; 
Nor doe:-; one n10luent differ fron1 the next. 
I had a dream; yes: -FOlne one softly sai,l 
"He's gone;" and then a sigh went round the room. 
And then I Eurely heard a priestly voice 
Cles "8ubvcllite ;" and they knelt in prayer. 
1 
een1 to hear hinl still; but thin and low, 
And fainter and more faint the acccnt
 conle, 
As at an ever-widening interval. 
Ah! whence is this 1 \Yhat is this severance 1 
This silence pours a solitariness 
Into the very eSfo:ence of my :-:0
1] ; 
And the deep rest, so soothing and so 
weet, 
Hath something too of sternness and of pain. 
For it drives back my thoughts upon their 
pring 
By a strange introver:-;ion, and perforce 
I now begin to feed npon nlyself, 
Because I have nought el
e to feed uponc- 


Am I alive Ol! dead 
 I anl not dead 


B 
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But in the Lody :;till; for I po
::;c:,::; 
A sort of confidence, which clings to me, 
That each particular organ hold::; its place 
As heretofore, con1hining with tho re:-3t 
Into one synlulCtr
T, that wraps nle round, 
And Illftke::; nlO nlan; and surely I could move, 
Did I but will it, every part of me. 
And yet 1 cannot to nlY sonse bring honle, 
By very trial, that I have the powo1'. 
'Tis ::;trange; T cannot 
tir a hand or foot, 
I cnnnot lllakc my tinger;:; or IllY lips 
By Inutnal pre
::;ure witnc:;::; each to each, 
Nor by thc eyelid'::; instantaneous stroke 
Assure myself I have a body still. 
N or do I kno,,- my vcry attitude, 
Nor if I stand, or lio, or 
it, or kneel. 


So nuwh I know, not knowing how I know, 
That the vast univcr:-5e, where I have dwelt, 
IR quitting nlC, or I an1 quitting it. 
Or I or it is rushing on tho \\ing
 



Tfl E DR E..-L11 OY GERO
\-T' ['S. 


Ií 


Of light or lightnin2; on an onward course, 
And we e'en now are nlillion n1iles apart. 
Yet . . . i
 this perenlptory severance 
'Yrought out in lengthening: nleasurement:-{ of 
space: 
'Vhich grow and nlultiply by speed and tinle 
 
Or anI I traver
iLg infinity 
By endle
::; 
ubdivi
ion, hurrying back 
FrOlll finite towards infinitesinlal, 
'Thus dying ont of the expan
iYe world? 


Another nlarvel: ::;onle one has 11le fa
t 
'Vi thin hi:; ample palm ; 'tis not a gra:,p 
Such as they use on earth, but all around 
Over the surface of nlY :-:ubtle being, 
As though I were a 
phere, and capable 
To be accosted thus, a uniform 
And gentle pres:snre tells me I aln not 
Self-n10ving, but borne forward on nlY way. 
And hark! I hear a singing; yet in sooth 
I cannJt of that nntsic rightly say 
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VTj U5'. 


\Vhother I hear or touch or taste the tones. 
o what a heart-subduing n1elody ! 


A
GEL. 



ly work is done, 
l\Iy task is o'er, 
And 
o I come, 
Tal;.ing it home, 
For the crown is won, 
Alleluia, 
For evernlorc. 


l\Iy Father gavo 
In charge to n10 
This child of earth 
E'en from its birth 
To serve and save, 
Alleluia, 
And saved is he, 


This child of clay 
To me was given, 



TI-IE DREA31 OF GERO
VTIUS. 


To rear and train 
By sorrow and pain 
In the narrow waJ Y ' 
ABel uia, 
Fronl earth to heaven. 


SOuL. 
It is a member of that fanlily 
Of wonrlrous beings, who, ere the worlds were 
nlade, 
:Millions of ages back, ha \'e stood around 
The throne of God :-he never has known sin; 
But through those cycles all but infinite, 
Has had a strong and pure celestial life, 
And bore to gaze on th' unveiled face of God, 
And drank fr0111 the eternal Fount of truth,..- 
And served Hinl with a keen ecstatic love.. 


Hark! he begins again. 


AXGEL. 
o Lerd, how wonderful in depth and height, 
But lllost in maa, how wonderful Thou art! 


1'} 
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\Yith what ::t lovo, ,,-hat soft persuasive n1ight 
'
ictorious o'er the stubborn fleshly heart, 
Thy tale con1plote of saint3 Thou dO:-it provide, 
To fin the thrones which angels lost through pride! 


TIe lay a gro\'elling babe upon the ground, 
Polluted in the blood of his first 
ire, 
\Vith his whole essence shattered and unsound, 
And coiled around his heart a demon dire, 
\Yl1Ïch was not of his nature, but had skill 
To bind and forn1 his opening Inind to ilL 


Then was I sent from heaven to f-oet right 
The balance in his soul of truth and Hin, 
And I have waged 3. long relentless fight, 
Resolved that death-environed spirit to win, 
\Yhich iron1 its fallen state; when all was lost, 
11a<1 been repurcha
ed at 
o dread a co
t. 


o what a shifting parti-coloured scene 
Of hope 3n(1 fear, of triumph and dismay, 



TilE DRE.AJI OF CEllo_vrICS. 


2I 


Of reck1essne
:-; and penitence, 1m:-; been 
The history of that dreary, lifelong fray! 
And 0 the grace to 11er,c hin1 and to lead, 
lIow patient, prompt, ancllavi:-;h at his need! 


o n1an, strange eQn1})osite of heaven and earth 
 
l\Iajesty dwarfed to basene

! fragrant flower 
TIu11ning to poi
onou:-; f-:ced! antI :-;cC111ing worth 
Cloaking corruption! weakncs:-; nlastering power! 
'Yho never [I rt so near to crinw and shame, 
As when thou hast achieved 
Olne (lec<l of nanw ;- 


IIow 
hould ethereal natures eon1prehend 
A thing made up of i"pirit and of clay, 
'Yere we not tasked to nur
c it and to tend, 
Linked one to one throughout it:-; 1110rtalllay ? 

Iore than the Seraph in hi
 height of place, 
The Angel-guardian knowF: aud loves the ransomed 


raee. 


So L L. 



ow know I surely that I am at length 
Out of the hody: hac 1 I part ,,,ith earth, 
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I never could have drunk tho
e accents in, 
And not have worshipped as a god the voice 
That was 
o lllusical; but now I anl 
So whole of heart, so caIrn, so self-possessed, 
\Yith 
uch a full content, and with a sense 
So 

pprehellsive and discrin1inant, 
As no tenlptation can intoxicate. 
Nor have I e'\"en terror at the thought 
That I [un cla
pocl by 
u(:h a saintJiní;ss. 


AXGEL. 


All praise to Hin1, at who
e 
ublinle deeree 
The last are first, the fir:"it hocome the last; 
By whonl the suppliant pri::;{)ner is set free, 
By wholn prouù first-1Jorns from their thrones ar8 
cast ; 
\Vho raises l\Iary to bo Qneon of heaven, 
While Lucifer i
 left, condenuwd and unforgiven. 
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u .). 


SOLL. 
I will address him. 
Iighty one, my Lord, 
:My Guardian Spirit, p.ll hail! 


A
GEL. 


All hail, my child 
 
l\Iy child and brother, hail 
 what woulrle
t thou 
 


SarLo 


I would have nothing but to speak with thce 
For speaking's sake. I wish to hold with thee 
Conscious comnlunion; though I fain would know 
A maze of thillg
, were it but Incet to [lS

, 
And not a curio
l
ne;:;
. 


A'St
EL. 


You ca lllìot now 
Cheri
h [l wish wLieh 0l12-ht Hüt to be wishcrl. 
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. () e L. 


Then I ,yill :-:peak. I ever had believed 
That on tho 111Onlont \yhon the struggling soul 
(luittod its n10rtal ca:::e, forthwith it fell 
lTnåer tho awful Pre
cnce of its God, 
'There to he judged nnd sent to its own placo. 
,rhat lets n1e now frOlll going to n1Y Lorù 1 



'. X(;EL. 


Thou :1rt not let.; hut with extrenle
t speed 

\rt hurrying to the Just and IIoIy Judge: 
For 
carcel'y art thon {E
emhodied yet. 
Divide a lllonlent, :1:-; luen llleasure tinle, 
Into it!': Inillioll-u1Ïl1ion-lllilìionth part, 
Yet cyen less than that t11e interval 
Since thou <lid
t leave the hody ; and the priest 
Cried 
'Suhvenito}" and they fell to prayer; 
Xay, :-:c:1rccly yet have they hegun to prny. 


F01' spil'it
 and 111en hy different standards nlctù 
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The Ie
s and greater in the flow of tiulC. 
By sun and moon, prinleval ordinallces- 
By stars which ri
e and set harnlonion
ly- 
By the rocurring sea
ons, and the 
\\"ing, 
This way and that, of the 
uspended rod 
Preci
e ancl punctual, mell divide the hour:-:, 
Equal, continuous, for their con1n1on W-c. 
Not 80 with us in th' in1material wodd ; 
But intervals in their succession 
Are measured by the living thought aJo11o, 
And grow or wane with its intell
ity. 
And tÏ1ne is not a COn1l110n property ; 
But what is long is short, and swift is [-;low, 
And near is distant, as received and graf:ped 
By this mind and by tlw t, and every Olle 
Is standard of his own chronolog"y. 
And memory lacks its natural re:-;ting-point
 
Of years, and centuries, and periotl
. 
I t is thy very encrgy of thought 
'Vhich keeps thee frOlll thy God. 


".. 
-.J 
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Ll1 OF GERO
VTIUS. 



OUL. 


Dear Angel, say, 
\Vhy have I now no fear at l1Ieeting HiIn 
 
Along nlY earthly life, the thought of ùe
tth 
And judgnlcnt was to n1e n10st terrible. 
I had it aye beforo Ino. and I 
aw 
rrhe Judge 
everc e'en in the Crucifix. 
1\" ow that the hotJ1' i
 conle, nlY fear is fled; 
And at thi:-: balance of nlY destiny, 
Kow <"1o...;e npon llle, I can forward look 
,y ith a 
ercne
t joy. 


_\SGEL. 


I t is becn. use 
Thon thou didst foal', that now thou dost not fear. 
'l'hou ha
t forestalled the agony, and so 
}'or thee tho hitterne.3s of death is past. 
Abo, becau:-,o already in thy soul 
The jH<.l
'1l1Cl
t i
 beg'un. That day of d00
lJ, 
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One and the snl11C for the collected worl(l- 
That 
olenln consHlllnlation for nIl He:-:h, 
Is, in the case of each, anticipate 
Upon hi::; death; and, as the last great day 
.1n the particular judgment is rehear
ed, 
So now too, ere thou comest to the Throne, 
A presage fall::; upon thee, as a ray 
Straigllt frOlll the Judge, expres;:,ive of thy lot. 
That caL.11 and joy uprising in thy soul 
Is first-fruit to thee of thy recompen
e) 
And heaven begun. 


S 4. 


SOCL. 


But hark 
 npon lllY :-;en
o 
Come!) a. fierce hubbub, which would make n1e fear 
Could I be frighted. 


AKGE
 


'Ye aro now arrived 
Close on tho judgment-court; that sullen howl 
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l
 frolll the <.10111011;-; who a
senlble there. 
It i:; the llliddle region, ,,,here of old 
ßatan appearcd among the s
ns of God, 
To cast his jibe
 and :::coffs at holy Job. 
Ho now hi::: legion::; throng the vestibule, 
] [ungry and wild, to claiul their property, 
And gathcr soul
 for hell. Hist to tlwir cry 


So C L. 


IIG\\' sour and how uncouth a dissonance! 


VE.ðIÜXS. 


Low-born c1od
 
Of brute earth, 
They a
pire 
To 1 )ccon1e god
, 
By a new birth, 
And an extra. grace, 
And a score of lllerits 
As if aught 
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Could stand in plaeo 
Of tho hi
h thought) 
And the gIn nee of fire 
Of tho great sl,irit" 
The powerf; blest, 
The lords by right. 
The prÏ1nal owner=" 
Of tho proud dwelling 
And realm of light.- 
Dispos::;essed, 
Aside thru
t, 


(4hne1
c( 1 do'nl; 
By the :-;heer lllight 
Of a de:-:pot's will, 
Of a tyrant's frown, 
'Yho after expelling' 
Their ho
t
, gave, 
Triumphant :-;ti!1. 
And still unju:-:t, 


Each forfeit crown 
To p-:a hn-droner:-: 
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And canting groaners, 
To every slave, 
And pious cheat, 
And crawling kna-ve, 
'Vho licked the dust 
Under his feet. 


A 
GEL. 


It is the resUe:-\s panting of their boing ; 
J
ike beasts of prey, who, caged within their bars; 
In a deep hideous purring have their life, 
And an incessant pacing to and fro. 


DJDroxs. 


The lllind hold 
And independent, 
The purpose free, 
So wo are told, 
111 ust not think 
To have the ascendant. 
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'Vhat's a saint? 
One whose breath 
Doth the air taint 
Before his death; 
A bundle of bones, 
'Ybich fools adore, 
I1a! ha! 
'Vhen life is o'er, 
'Yhich rattle and stink, 
E' en in the flesh. 
"\Ve cry his pardon! 
X 0 flesh hath he ; 
Ha ! ha! 
For it hath died, 
'Tis crucified, 
Day by day, 
.Afresh, a.fresh, 
Ha 
 ha ! 
That holy clay, 
1Ia! ha! 
This gains guerdon, 


(" 
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So priestlings prate, 
Ha! ha: 
Before the Judge, 
And plead
 and aton
_> 
For 8pite and grudge, 
And bigot 111001 I, 
And envy and hate. 
A.nd greed uf blood. 


SOl;L. 


IIow inlpotent they are! and yet on earth 
'rhey have repute for wondrou
 power and skill ; 
And books descriLe, how that the very face 
Of the E,i-l One, if seen, would have a force 
Even to freeze the blood, and choke the life 
Of hin1 who saw it. 


. 


AXGEL. 


In thy trial state 
Tholl h[td::,t a traitol' nestling close :It honle, 
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Connatural, who with the powers of hell 
'Vas leagued, and of thy senses kept the key:,. 
And to that deadliest foe unlocked thy hc:u.t. 
And therefore is it, in respect of man, 
Those fallen one:;; show so majestieal. 
But, when some child of graee, Angel or Saint} 
Pure and upright in his integrity 
Of nature, nleets the denl0n:-3 on their raid, 
They scud away as cowards from the fight. 
Kay, oft hath holy hermit in his cell, 
K ot yet di
burdened of Illortality, 
1tlocked at their threat
 and warlike o,ertures ; 
Or, dying, when they swarlned, like flie
, around, 
Defied thenl, and departed to his J ndge. 


DEl\105s. 


Virtue and vice, 
A knave's pretence. 
'Tis all the same; 
Ha ! ha! 


...... 
:)-
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Dread of heB-fire, 
Of the venomous flanle, 
A eoward's plea. 
Give hin1 hi14 price, 
Saint though he be, 


Ha! ha! 
Fronl shrewd good sense 
IIe'll slave for hire; 
Ha! ha! 
And doef:; but aspire 
To the heaven abovo 
\Vith 
ordi(l aim, 
And not fronl ] ove. 
Ha! 11a! 


SOCl,. 


I see not those falHe spirits; shall I see 
)ly dearest l\laster, when I reach His throne 1 
Or hear, at loast Hi<;; awful jl1ògnlent-word 
'Yith personal intonation as I now 
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Hear thee, not see thee, Allgel1 Hitherto 
All has been darkncss since I left the earth; 
Shall I renlain thus sight-bereft all through 

Iy penance tin1e? If 
O, how comes it then 
That I have hearing still, and taste, anù touch, 
Yet not a glimn1er of that princely sense 
'Vhich binds ideas in onc, and nlnkes then1 live 1 


A
(;E

. 


Nor touch, nor t..'tste, nor hearing hast thou now; 
Thou livest in a world of siglls and types, 
The presentations of nlost holy truth
, 
Living and strong, which now encompass thec. 
A disenlbodied soul, thou hast by right 
No converse with aught else beside thyself ; 
But
 lest so stern a solitude shonIclload 
And break thy being, in nlerey are vouchsated 
Some lower nlCasnres of perception, 
\Vhieh seen} to thee, a
 though through ehanncL.. 
brought.. 
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Through ear, or nerveR, or palate, which are gone. 
_-\.ncl thou art wrapped and swathed around in 
(lreanls, 
Dreanls that arc true, 
Yet enigmatical; 
For the belongings of thy present state, 
Save through such 
ynlbols, conle not home to thee. 
And thu
 thou tell'st of space and tinle and size, 
Of fragrflnt, solid, bitter, nluf'ieal, 
Of fire, aUll of refreshment after fire; 
.\s (let HIe use ;.;imilitude of earth, 
To aid thee in the knowledge thou dost ask)- 
1-\
 ice which bli:-:ters nlay be said to burn. 
2'T or hast thou now extension, with its parts 
Correlative,-long habit cozens thee,- 
:N or power to nlOT"e thyself, nor limbs to move. 
Jlast thou not heard oÎ those, who, after loss 
Of hand or foot, still crieå that they had pains 
In hand or foot: as though they had it still 1 
Ho is it now with thee, who hast not lost 
'l.'hy hand or foot, hut all which made up n1an ; 
So will it he, until the joyous day 
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Of re
urrection. when thou wilt regain 
All thou hast lost, new-m3rle and glorified. 
How, even now, the consunln1awd Saints 
See God in heaven, I Illay not explicate; 
)leanwhiie let it suffice thee to po..;sess 
Such InemlS of converse as are granted thee, 
Though till that Beatific Vision thou art blind; 
VOl' e'en thy purgatory, which comes like fire
 
Is fire without its light. 


SOUL. 


His will be done! 
I am not worthy e'er to see again 
The face of day; far ]e
s His eountenance, 
'Yho is the very sun. Natheless, in life 
'Yhen I looked forwùrd to nlY purgatory, 
J t ever was IllY solace to believe, 
That, pre I plunged amid th' avenging ftanle, 
1 had one sight of Hinl to strengthen Ine. 
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AXGE L. 


. 
1\ or rash nor vain i::; that presentinlent ; 
ì es,-for one Illon1ent thou shalt see thy Lord.. 
1'hus will it lJe: wùat tin1e thou art arl'aiguðd 
Before the dread tribunal, and thy lot 
If' cast for ever, should it be to sit 
Un IIi;:; right hand anlong His pure elect, 
1'hen sight, or that which to the soul is sight, 
.As by a lightning-flash, will come to theo, 
A.nd thou shalt see, anliù the dark profound) 
'VhOlll thy soulloveth, and would fain approac
)- 
One nlOlnent; but thou knowest not, nlY chilll. 
"-hat thou clost ask: that sight of the l\Iost Fair 
'ViII gladden theo, hut it will pierce thee too
 


So UL. 


Thou speakest darkly, Angel; arrd an 
W3' 
FQ.ll
 on 11lC, and a fear lest I be r3s11. 
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ANGEL. 


There was a nlortnl, who is now above 
In the n1id glory: he, when near to die, 
\Vas given cOlnnlunion with the Crucified,-- 
Sueh, that the :\Iaster's very wounds were stamped 
Upon his flesh; and, from the agony 
Which thrilled through body and soul in that embrace
 
Learn that the fhune of the Everlasting Love 
Doth burn, ere it transform. . . . 


S 5. 


Hark to those sound:-:ï : 
They come of tender beings angelieal, 
Least and most childlike of the sons of God. 


FIRST CHOIU OP AKGELICAL
. 


Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise: 
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In all His words nlost wonderful; 
:\Iost sure in all His ways! 


'1'0 us lIis elder race He gave 
To battle and to win, 
\Yithout the chastisenlent of pain, 
\Yithout the 
oil of sin. 


The younger 
on He willed to be 
A n1arvel in hi
 birth: 
Spirit ana flesh his parents were; 
fIi
 honle was heavcn and earth. 


The Eternal blessed His chiJù, and armed, 
And Eent hinl hence afar, 
'1'0 serye as champion in the field 
Of elenlental war. 


To be His .Viceroy in the world 
Of nla tter, and of sense; 
r pon the frontier, towarùs the foe, 
A re
olute defence 
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AXGEL. 


'Ve now h.'1 ve pa,s:-;ed tho gate, and are within 
The House of J udgnlent; and whereas on earth 
Tenlples and palaces are fonned of part;] 
( .0
tly and rare, but all Inatcrial, 

o in the world of fph-its nought iR found, 
To nlould withal and fornl into a whole, 
But what is imnlate1"Ìal ; and thus 
The 
tnalle
t portions of this edifice, 
(.orllice, or frieze, or baln
trade, or stair, 
The very pavmnent is made up of life- 
Of holy, blessed, and imnJortal beings, 
"\Vho hy-nul their )Iaker'
 prai:-:e continually. 



ECOXD CHOIR OF ...\S(;ELIL'.\LS. 


rrai
c to the Holiest in the height, 
Anel in the depth be prai
e ; 
I n all Hi
 word
 lllost wonderful; 
.:\Io
t 
ure in all IIis waYR ! 


41: 


.. 



4 2 


TIlE DREA11I OF GERO.VTIUS. 


" oe to thee, man! for he was founù 
A recreant in the fight; 
And lost hi;::; heritage of heaven, 
And fel1ow
hip with light. 


Above hinl now the angry sky, 
Around the tenlpest's din; 
'Vho once had angels for his friends, 
Had but the brutes for kin. 


o luan! a savage kindred they; 
1'0 fiee that monster brood 
He scaletl the seaside cave, and clomb 
The giant
 of the wood. 


\Vith now a fear, and now a hope, 
'Vith aiJ;::; whic:h chance ::;uppJied, 
Fron1 youth to del, fron1 sire to son} 
lIe liyed. and toiled, and died. 


fIe drool! hi;::; !)cuance age by age; 
And 
tep by step began 
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Slowly to doff hi
 Eavage garb, 
And be again a man. 


Anù quickened hy the Aln1ighty's breath} 
And chastened by IIis rod, 
And taught by Angel-vi
itings, 
At length he sought hi:) God; 


And learned to call upon Hi:) :N aIne, 
And in His faith create 
A household and a fatherland, 
A city 
nd a state. 


Glory to Him who fron1 the mire, 
In patient length of day
, 
Elaborated into lifo 
A peop] e to His praise ! 


SOUL. 


The sound is like the rushing of the winrl- 
The sumnler ,virrd - anlong the lofty pine:-; ; 



44 TliE DRE.l.lJI OF GERo.\rTIUSo 


Swelling and dying', echoing round about, 
N ow here, now di;:;tant, wild and heautiful ; 
'Vhile, scattered froln the brallche
 it has stirred,. 
Descend ecstatic odonr
. 


THIHD UHOIlt OFAxUELIC_\LS. 


rraise to the Holio:-st in the height, 
And in the depth be praise : 
In all His wordf: Ino
t ".onderful ; 
l\Io
t sure in a] I lIi
 \yays ! 


r.l'he Angels, as bc
een1Ïngly 
To spirit-kind wa
 given, 
A t once were tricd a ntI perfected J 
And took their 
eat
 in heaveD. 


For them no twilight or cclil':-)o ; 
No growth and no de<.;a)1" : 
'Twas hopele:-s::), all-ingulfing night, 
Or h
atif1c day. 
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But to the younger race there rose 
A hope upon it
 fan; 
And slowly, surely, gracefully, 
Tbe morning da 'nled on all. 


And ages, opening out, divide 
The precious and the ba
e, 
And fronl the hard and sullen n1ass, 
l\Iature the heir::; of grace. 


o nlan! albeit the (luickening ray, 
Lit fron1 his second birth, 
1\Iakes hin1 at length what once he was) 
And heaven gTOW-.; out of earth; 


Yet still between that earth and heaven- 
His journey and hi:-: goal- 
A double agon)? await
 
His body and his soul. 


A double debt he has to pay- 
1ne forfeit of hi
 sins 


45 
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The chill of death is past, and now 
The penance-fire begins. 


Glory to HÜl1, who cvere.
oro 
By truth and justico reigns; 
'Vho tears the f30ul fronl out its case, 
And burns away its stains! 


A
GEL. 


They sing of thy approaching agony, 
'Vhich thou so eagerly didst question of: 
It is the face of the Incarnate God 
Shall snlite thee with that keen anrl. subtle pain j 
And :yet the nlon1ory which it leavos will be 
A sovereign febrifuge to heal the wound; 
And yet withal it win the wound provoke, 
And aggravate and widen it the more. 


SOUL. 


Thou Rpeakest mysteries; still n1ethinks I know 
To disengage the tangle of thy words: 
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Yet rather would I hear thy angel voice, 
Than for nlyself be thy interpreter. 


AXGEL. 


When then-if such thy lot -thou seest thy .J udge, 
The sight of HÏ1n will kindle in thy heart 
All tender, gracious, reverential thought."5. 
Thou wilt be sick with love, and yearn for Him. 
And feel as though thou could
t but pity HÏ1n, 
rrhat one so sweet should e'er have placed Him
elf 
At disadvantage such, as to be used 
So vilely by a being 80 vile as thee. 
There is a pleading in Hi:; pensi ve eye:-: 
'Vill pierce thee to the q:1Ïck, and trouble thee, 
And thou wilt hate and loathe thyself; for, though 
Now sinless, thou wilt feel that thou ha:;:t sinned, 
As never thou didst feel; and wilt de
ire 
To slink away, and hiòe thee frOll1 IIis sight; 
And yet wi1t have a longing aye to dwell 
"\Yithin the beauty of Hi'3 cOtll1tenan'_
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And these two pains, so counter and so keen,- 
The 10nging for Him, when thou seest Hin1 not; 
The shame of self at thought of seeing Him,- 
Will be thy veriest, sharpest purgatory. 


SOUL. 


l\ly soul is in my hand: I have no fear,- 
In His dear might preparod for weal or woe. 
But hark! a grand, mysterious harmony: 
It floods me, like the deep and solemn sound 
Of many waters. 


ANGEL. 


We have gained the stairs 
,Yhich rise towards the Presence-chanlber; there 
A band of mighty Angels keep the way 
On either side, and hyn1n the Incarnate God. 


ANGELS OF THE SACRED ST_\IR. 


Father
 whose goodness none can know} but th
y 
'Vho see Thee face to face, 
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:By man hath come the infinite display 
Of Thy victorious grace; 
But fallen u1an-the creature of a day- 
Skills not that love to trace. 
It needs, to tell the triumph Thou hast wrought, 
An Angers deathless fire, an Angel's reach of thought. 


It needs that very Angel, who with awe, 
Amid the garden shade, 
1'he Great Creator in His sickness saw, 
Soothed by a creature's aid, 
And agonized, as victinl of the Law 
"\Vhich He Himself had made; 
For who can praise I-lim in His depth and height, 
But he who saw Him reel anlid that solitary fight 1 


SOUL. 


Hark! for the Jintel
 of the presence-gate 
Are vibrating and echoing back the strain. 
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j1"OPRTH CHOIR OFAXGELIC_\.LS.. 


Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise : 
In all His words nlost wonderflù ; 
l\Iost sure in all His ways! 


The foe blasphemed the Holy Lord,. 
As if He reckoned ill, 
In that He placed His puppet n13:rr 
The frontier place to fill. 


For, even in his best estate, 
\Vith an1plest gifts ondued, 
A sorry sentinel was he, 
A being of flesh and blood. 


As though a thing, who for his help 
l\Iu::;t needs possess a wife, 
Could cope with those proud robel hosb,>> 
\Yho had angelic life. 



TJIE DREAJf OF GERO_v-TIUS. 51 


And when, by blandi-;hnlent of Eve, 
That earth-born Aùanl fell, 
lIe 
hrieked in triumph, and he cried, 
" A sorry sentinel; 



he 1Iaker by His word is bound, 
E
cape or cure is none ; 
He lllust abandon to his doonl, 
...-\.11Ù slay IIis darling son.
' 


AXGEL. 


And now the threshold, as we tra'\erse it; 
Utters aloud its glad re
pon
i'\e chant. 


FIFTH CHOUt OF _\.:\GELICALS. 


Prai:5e to the H,)liest in the height, 
_lnd in the depth bo praise: 
In all His words most wonderful ; 
Jlost sure in all Hi
 ways 
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o loving wisdoul of our God ! 
'Vhen all was sin and shanlc, 
A second Adam to the fight 
And to th'3 rescue came. 


o wisest love! that flesh and blood 
\Vhich did in Adam fail, 
Should strive afresh against the fuo, 
Should strive and should prevail; 


And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine, 
God's Presence and His very Self, 
And Essence all-divine. 


o generous love! that He who smote 
In Ulan for man the foe, 
'The double agony in man 
For Ulan :t:Ì1ould undergo; 
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And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 
Should teach His brethren and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 


S 6. 


ANGEL. 


Thy judgment now is near, for we are conl(t 
Into the veiled presence of our God. 


SOUL. 


I hear the voices that I left on earth. 


AKGEL. 


It is the voice of friends around thy bed, 
'Vho say the "Subvenite " with the priest. 
Hither the echoes come: before the Throne 
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Stands the great Angel of the Agony 
The 
an1e who 
trengthelled Him, what time He knelt 
Lone in the garden f-:luHle, bedewed with blood. 
That Angel best can plead with HÜn for all 
Tornlented souls, the dying and the åoad. 


AXGEL OJ;' THE AGOXY. 


.Je
u ! by that f-:huddering drea(l which fell on Thee; 
J esu ! by that cold disnwy which f-:ickened Thee; 
.Jesu! hy that pang of hoart which thrilled in Thee; 
.T e
u! by that n10unt of Fins which crippled Thee; 

Tesu! by that :-:OIl:-:e of guilt which stifled Thee; 
Jesu! by that innocence which girdled Thee; 

Te
u! by that sanctity which reigned in Thee; 
t.Te
u! by that Godhead which wa:-3 one with Thee; 
J esu! spare these souls which are so dear to Thee, 
Souls, who in l)rison, calm and patient, wait for Thee; 
Hasten, Lord, their hour
 anrl bid thenl come to Thee, 
To that glorious Hon1c, where they 
hall ever gaze on 
Thee. 
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;-:;0 l" L. 


I go before my .Judge. Ah! 


)" XGFT.. 


l'rai8e to His Xan1e ! 
'J'he eager 
pÌ1'it has darted from my hold, 
..\ nel, with the intemperate energy of love 
].'lies to the dear feet of Enunanuel ; 
nut, ere it reach thenl, the keen Banctity, 
'Yhieh with it
 effluence, like a glory, clothes 
Awl drde
 round the Crucified, has seizc(l, 
_\utl :-:corchcd, and shrivelled it; and now it 1ies 
ras
ive and still before the awful Throne. 
o happy, suffering soul! for it is 
afe, 
Consumed, )yet quickened, 1))' the glance of God. 


So t: J.. 


Take }l1e awa)T, and in the lowest (1eep 
There let n1e be, 


S5 
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And there in hope the lone night-watches keep, 
Told out for nle. 
There, motionless and happy in my pain, 
Lone, not forlorn,- 
There will I sing my sad perpetual strain, 
Until the morn. 
There will I sing, and soothe nlY stricken breast, 
Which ne'er can ceaso 
To throb, and pine, and languish, till possest 
Of its Sole Peace. 
There will I sing- my absent Lord and Love: 
Take nle away, 
That sooner I may rise, and go above, 
And see Hinl in the truth of ever]a
ting day. 



 7. 


ANGEL. 


N ow let the golden prison ope its gates, 
Making sweet n1usic, as each fold revolves 
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Upon its ready hinge. And ye, great powers, 
Angels of P':lrgatory, receive from me 
:Thly charge, a precious soul, until the day; 
When, fronl all bond and forfeiture released, 
I shall rec1ain1 it for the courts of light. 


SOULS IN PURGATORY. 


I. Lord, Thou hast been our refuge: in ever:r 
generation; 


2. Before the hills were born, and the world was; 
from age to age Thou art God. 


3. Bring us not, Lord, ver:r low: for Thou hast said) 
Come back again, ye sons of Adam. 


4- A thousand years before Thine eyes are but as 
yesterday: and as a '''latch of the night which is 
come and gone. 
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.). The grass 
pringH up in the lllOrning: at evellillg- 
tiåe it shrivel:-; up and die
. 


'>. 
o we fail in Thine anger: and in Thy wrath are 
we troubled. 


7. Thou hast set our sins in Thy 
ight: and our round 
of da.ys in the light of Thy countcnancc. 


8. COlne hack, 0 T..or(1! how long: an(l ho entreated 
for Thy servant
. 


9. In Thy 1110rlling we 
hall he filled with Thy 1nercy: 
we shall rejoice and he in pleasure all our days. 


10. ,\
 e 
ha.Il be glad accurtling to the days of our 
Inuniliation: and the years in which we have seen 
evil. 


11. Look, 0 Lor(l, upon Thy servants and on Thy 
work: and direct their children. 
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I2. And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon 
u
: and the work of our hand;:; establi
h Thou it. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: Ltllll to the 
Holy Ghost. 
As it was in the beginning, i;:; now, and ever shall be: 
world without end. Amen. 


AXGEL. 


Softly and gently, dearly-ran:-:Oll1ed soul, 
In my most loving anllS I now enfold thee, 
And, o'er the penal water
, as they roll, 
I poise thee, and I lo,"er thee, and hold thee. 


And carefully I dip thee in the lake, 
And thou, without a sob or a re;:;istance, 
Dost through the flood thy rapid pas
age take, 
Sinking deep, deeper, into the diul di::;tancc. 


Angels, to whom the willing task i;:; given, 
Shall tend, and nur::;c, and lull thee, as thou lic;:;t ; 
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And 
Iasses on the earth, and prayers in heaven, 
Shall aid thee at the Throne of the l\iost Highest. 


Farew
ll, but not for ever! brother dear, 
Be brave and patient on thy bed of sorrow; 
Swiftly shall pass thy night of trial here, 
And I will come and wake thee on the morrow 


THE END. 
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